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I could not make out what it was until I got quite
close; and then I saw it was a wide red ribbon,
and from it hung his passport, flapping on his
chest as he walked. On my asking if he had been
frightened travelling alone, he looked up at me
with a very serious little face and said: "No; now
I am grown up enough to look after you."
After leaving Paris and before returning to London
I accepted the invitation of an old friend to visit
the Hague. Lucia Slade was the daughter of General
Slade, and I had known her when her father was
British Military Attache in Rome, when we were
both children.
General and Mrs. Slade, who afterwards became
Sir John and Lady Slade, were amongst my parents'
greatest friends in Rome, and they lived in a
charming house in Piazza Trinita dei Monti, near the
Villa Medici, close to one of the entrances to the
Pincio. Lady Slade was a Miss Wood, and it was
her family who owned the lovely house at Shepperton
which has now been turned into film studios, .It
was there that Lady Slade had spent her childhood,
and I know it was a great grief to her when it was
sold* Although Lucia was a few yeaxs older than
I was, which as children makes a great difference,
I often used to go out with her and her governess
for walks in the Pincio. I remember so well envying
the hard straw hat with the coloured riband band
she wore, which was then the fashion for grown-ups.
At the time about which I am now writing, she
was married to Sir Charles Marling, who at this time
held the post of British Minister at the Dutch Court*
The Minister and his wife occupied a charming
old house at the Hague, whose one disadvantage was